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"Yes; and it it time he was here now," taid He bad teen her, and could not resist the deTHE PORTAGE SENTINEL

Mr. Harding staggered baek overwhelmed by
the consequence of bit villainy.

"I heard the whole of it ready to swear in
court if need be," added Joseph Jones.

. The broker was frightened at the idea of a
court.

"We shall meet again!" said he, glancing
fiercely at Henry.

"Let us hope that we may not meet in yonder
prison," said Henry, sternly. "The plan you bad
formed, and narrated to me, air, was infamous be.

Letter from tbe Arctic Explorer
The following highly interesting letter, from a

member of the American Arctic Expedition, under
the command of Dr. Kaie, we find in the New
York Tribune, to which journal it was communi-
cated by the friends of tbe writer. It will be read
with interest, as furnishing the first information
which has reached us, from our countrymen, abut
out from friends and the world, amid the eternal

rs of the Polar seas: '" :" J t
Upeuiuvik, Greenland, July 23, '53.

"I shall never forget my obligations to you for

letting me go. , I can only eay, that if ever I get

I

;

Roaor- - ihf Mothor..
"Come on, boys; come ftnr houte4 Htrrty

B to a group of hit 'playmates. , .. j, t
"Where! where!" 1

"Left go dow U the river tod . hart I good
skate; I'll show jotJuw to write out year oteM
icientiflcally.", . &fr.'t-n--

"Yet, come on! left go," answered all of thoiA
"Where tre you going. MillardV

' "I am going home.. ' ' ' ' " ,t-
-'

J

Come on, doit baek out. .Km:i
"I dare not go without 'the 'content of'tny

mother.' ' 'J Si ivi In
"Coward! coward!, coward" cried altth toy.
"I would not bo inch a child at to ask my moth.

er to permit me to go where 1 wanted to. ' 'c
"I'm not coward," replied Millard, hit eyet

flashing, tnd hit manly form ertdjf "I'm' ot er
coward! I promised my mother I would not go .

where there was any danger, without first ebtain
ing permission from her. :

': .i'4
"He is right," taid George; "I am going hoint

to aak my mother, also.' ' ' - ''"
"You can wait, or go on, as yon choose," said

Millard;""! to going immediately, and be turned;
on hit heel, and walk on with George' "1r ' " ,;I

"Let him go," cried Harvey; "they sro the
milk sops; we're the bravos," and he ran forward
to tbe river, followed by all the boyt. 1

It wtt early in the tpring, and the Sun' waa
thawing the Ice very fast, which made It danger-- ,

out to go on it, and for this reason Millard would
not go. n . 4 t SUili

Harvey was a bad boy, he respected neither
father or mother, be prided himself on hit man- - '
linets, smoked cigars, and was coming on rerr
fast.. ;( ' '

Millard respected his mother, obeyed herfn
all things, loved all his playmates and feared.
God. K..i 'mi.; !

How many Millard and Harveya I wonder
there are who read the Sun every week think
not many Harveys. : '...,',;. tut

Dear boyt, do you tlwtyt obey your mother
Do you respect her! If I was to tay yoq did not
love her, you would be very much shocked, would
you not! Well, yon must prove your love," by
obeying her always. .

-- i!f j

As soon at a boy thinks he it too old to obey
hit mother, scorns her counsels, standing at the
corners making remarks on all who pass, then It
is all up with him. I would not think much orhim,
but pity him, and think of hit poor mother, his
wasted youth and her unhappy old age. : Many a
ruined man looks hack to the time when he fjrst
disobeyed his mother when he Wat tempted, to do
wrong, as the stepping stone to fell his misery.--
If you have the moral courage, you will neves 'k

the other Consulting his watch. '

.
Mr. Harding waa a broker, to whom Henry had

several timet applied for employment and who
had encouraged him to hope that hit purpose was
in a fair way of being accomplished.

A servant girl announced that the broker had
arrived. .

"He, would come up, though I tried to make
him stop below," taid the girl in low tone.

"Walk in tir; my apartment it but a humble
one," taid Henry in confution.

"No apology, young man, you are not alone,"
returned the visitor, glancing at Henry's chum.

Joseph retired to an adjoining room, which
connected with the one occupied by himself.

"You want business, young man' taid the bro

ker, fixing the glance of his keen grey eye upon
Henry.

"I do, air; I have applied to you for a situation."
"I do not want a clerk, but I have a service of

rather a delicate nature, that I wish performed.
You are a good-lookin- g fellow, of easy addres- s-
in short, I have selected you from a thousand, on
account of your prepossessing appearance."

Henry was astonished at this singular speech
of the broker.

"I trust I shall be ablo to suit you," said he
modestly.

"Exactly so you will. The service I require
is not a disagreeable task; most young men
would be glad to do it without the liberal compen-

sation I propose to offer you." -

"Pray, what is the service!"
"Before I Jstate it, young man, I wish you to

understand that all which passes between us must
be kept inviolably secret. In a word you must
swear to be silent, whether you perform the ser-

vice or not,
Henry hesitated for a moment; but he was a

beggar, and beggars are not so apt to hesitate as
those in more comfortable circumstances.

"I promise."
"Promise swear!"
"I do."
"If you are false to your oath, I'll tear your

heart out!" said the broker in a deep, fierce tone.
"I would not betray your confidence, sir."
"Listen to me, then; I am tho guardian of n

young lady, who by the terms of her father's will
loses her inheritance, if she marries without my
consent her estate comes to me. The fall of
stocks has ruined me; I must redeem myself.
Do you understand!"

Henry shrunk back in amasement at the cool
villainy which Mr. Harding proposed to perpe-

trate; but his curiosty was roused, and with as
much calmness as he could assume, the expressed
his perfect comprehension of the broker's position.

"Y'.u are well informed; the women sny you
are handsome," continued the broker with a

sneer. "INaturo has admirably adapted you to ex-

ecute my purpose; you must marry the girl."
"Blurry her!" exclaimed Henry, in utter amaze-

ment.

"Ay, makrt her! She is worth a hundred

thousand dollars; I will give you ten when you
have made her your wife."

"Will she consent to bo my wife!"
"Fool! not unless you play your cards right.

But she is romantic, sentimental reads novels

by tho wholesale. I will introduce you as Count

Fizzel, or something of that sort; you must do

the rest."
Henry paused to consider. The idea or becom-

ing a party to such a nefarious transaction, was

repugnant to every manly feeling within him.

But he had sworn an oath, which sealed his lips

so that he could cot expose the plot, even if he

refused to be engaged in it.

"I will n;;.ke the attempt," said he, after a

thorough consideration.
"Good; and as I suppose you are not flush of

change, here is a hundred dollars to fit yourself
out with."

The broker handed him the money, and prom-

ised to call in the evening, and introduce him to

the lady. '

"That was a precious scheme!" exclaimed

Joseph as he the room.

"You heard it!"
- "Mum, Stundish; I am not so nice about such

things as some folks. I congratulate you on your

good fortune, and when you come in possession I
hope you won't forget old friends."

"I certainly will not," replied Henry, relapsing
into a revelry.

vi' chap"ter II.
Mr. Harding accompanied Henry Standish to

the residence of his ward, and presented bim as a

highly esteemed young friend, for whom he claim-

ed her special favor.
Your friends shall always be welcomed, uncle

Obed." said she, taking the hand of Henry. '

Her uncle! great heavens! is it possible that a
man can plot against his own flesh and blood!

Mr. Harding withdrew after a brief conversa
tion, leaving Henry to win his way to the heart
of the heiress.

There was that in the eye of the young man

which i irresistibly attractive to a young maiden.

He wit well formed, with a handsome face,' musi-

cal voice, and a winning manner. Amelia was

strongly prepossessed in his favor from the first

moment the taw him.;,. , ::

Henry perceiving bit advantage, followed it up

with energy, and ere half the evening had passed
owny, had produced an impression, on the heart
of the maiden, which fairly opened the way for a
conquest. , n

But he could not but reproach himself for the
part he had accepted, and though hi felt that his

intentions were good.the consciousness that be ap-

peared before the gentle girt in an assumed char-

acter, waa anything but agreeable to lofty tenti
ment;bvt.. ,! -- . '

' Amelia 'was a beautiful rirl. and Henrv felt

sire to repeat hit vist. He went again; the effect
of the visit waa irremediable., She blushed when
he was announced she had thought of him in hit
absence she loved him!

Henry continued hit visits for several weeks;
he had confessed hit love, and received a warm
pressure of the hand, in reply.

"I have deceived you, Amelia," taid he, hit
mind waa made up to continuo no longer the cm- -
el deception..

"Deceived me, Henry,' repeated the, fixing her
large, liquid blue eyes anxiously upon him

"I have dearest; I am a poor worthless man a
beggar."

"Is that all! you never told me you were rich,"
replied Amelia, entirely relieved to find the de
ception was so harmless.

, In a few words, Henry acknowledged the utter
poverty and destitution which had surrounded him,
and gave her the history of hit past life.

"I am glad you are not rich Henry," said she,
artlessly ,when he had finished bis recital; "it it so
romantic to marry a poor man, so noble and gen
tie as yourself. I shall have the pleasure of en.
riching you now," and Amelia laughed gaily.

"Alas, dearest, I fear you will not even have
that pleasure," returned Henry; and he narrated
the particulars of his first interview with her un.
cle.

"Is it possible that uncle Obed can be so wick
ed!" exclaimed she, with unaffected astonishment;
"dear me, how I pity him!"

"But, dear Amelia, we must part."
"Part! no."
"Your fortune will be sacrificed."
"Let it go, then; and I am heartily obliged to

my uncle Obed for making choice of so noble,
gallant and handsome a person to execute his pur
pose.-- '

"Think what you do."
"I am satisfied; my decision is made. My un

cle 6ent you to me to play the part of a villain; in
the face of a strong temptation, you have done
your duty and behaved as a gallant. Think you I
cannot appreciate your devotion! I love you, sir
knight I care not for the fortune let it go."

'But I am a beggar."
"Then let me be the wife or a beggar."
Henry folded he! in his arms and imprinted a

tender kiss upon her lips.
Nay, love, fortune shall redeem us from pen

ury; we will yet oe nappy. :

"I have it now! ' and Henry's brow contracted
with the weight of a large thought, which had

suddenly invaded his brain.
"Have what, dear Henry!"

CHAPTER III.
On the following day Henry and Amelia left

for New York for what purpose the imaginative
reader can most easily divine.

Tho first intelligence that Mr. Harding receiv-

ed of the marriage, he obtained from the newspa-

per. Hastily leaying the office he made his way

to the residence of the heiress which she occupied

with a maiden aunt of hers, as her companion and
house-keepe- r.

The happy couple were at home, and Mr. Hard-

ing was in high glee at the success of his plan.
In his calculating brain, he commended the di-

plomacy, skill and energy with which Henry had

brought the transaction to it? speedy termination.
Mr. Harding found the happy bridal party pleas-

antly disposed in the drawing room, ready to re-

ceive such company as might honor them. Ap-

pearance must be saved, and as the servant con-

ducted him to the presence of the wilful girl, he

contrived to work himself into a tolorable passion.

"What does all this mean, Amelia!" exclaimed
he, in loud, authoritative tones.

"My husband, uncle Obed," said she, with
charming naivete, as she rose and went thro' a

mock presentation.
"Your husband,. indeed!' sneered the broker.

'If I mistake not, I have not been consulted in

this affair." !

"No, uncle, it was my affair."

"I never was more confounded in my lire,' con-

tinued Mr. Harding, evincing a well feigned sur-

prise, "than when I read your marriage in the pa-

pers." " '

"You will be, in a moment, though," tho't Jo-

seph Jones, Henry's chum, at the boarding house,

who either by accident or design, was a visitor at

the same time.

"You no need to have been surprised, uncle;
you know I am a wild, willfol girl."

"You are aware of the terms of your father's
Willi '

"I am."
"You have sacrificed your fortune, or course you

never expected me to consent to your union with

a beggar."
"You ought not to have brought him here then,

uncle.'' :.''....'.-.'- "

"What do you mean girl."
"Nothing, uncle Obed; but you will not be so

cruel as to deprive me of my' inheritance!" taid
Amelia, looking mischievously at him. '

"Shall I pat it in your hands for this gentleman
to run through! No, I will make over to him the
sum of ten thousand dollars. The provisions of

the will shall be strictly enforced." '' ;

"So far to good, Mr. Harding, I shall claim the
residue of her fortune," said Henry, who had been

" ; ' ; ' ' ' ' 'only a listener. -- :

"Sir! yon!" i ':;- -' ' - '?

"Sir I!" replied Henry, putting bold face up-

on the matter, t: : 'i' '.j.-.r.-

"By what right will you claim it!" asfied the
broker, ' exasperated by the impudence of his

;,! '"tool." - '

"At thit lady a husband, of Course." ' ') "

: "The terms of the will," observed Mr. Harding;
"she could not marry without my consent.", i

-- ."You did consent!" i'l- - ' ! m i v ;; '

"I! it is false!" '

''Didyou not actually engage me to marry the
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TOE OLD CHIMNEY-PLAC- E.

A itmdk At atone., a dlnrv wall.
'. '' O'.r which th bramble, clinic and creep,

A patch on which no nhailowa fall,
A ooor-ete- p where long dock-leav- o aleep,

A broken rafter In th. gruw.
A lankra berth --alone, etalnei and eoM,

: naught left but tbue, fair homo, alaal
ul the luer Mieinoriee of old. , ....

" Aroand thit henrta, thl. aaercd place,
All h.mtilo, hoaeehold virtue, rrew,

The cr.nd.lre". lore, thn maiden', grace,
The matron'. In.lineU deep and true.

Km Krai wevt word, were llrwd here broke ,

Life1, aieriilr.g dream, and e more dear,
The lore tout llfo' beat lmpnle woke,

i Crew warmer, jraUor, year bjr year.

1 Hew cheerful, whllo Uie rtorm wlliiout
Maffled the earth and lead thu night,

The rutly glow guihcd laughing out
On merry group, and bu-e- a bright;

Bow ehimed the crackling, frMiklrfi lame
- - With., way mirth or thoughtful ea..,

Or, may be, eyllnhled the name
Of ouo rocked o'er tho .trmy wu.

What (Ulry cenea, what golden Innd
What pugeuiiU of roiumitlo prldo.

' In the welnl deep o glowing brand.,
!,; flaw the lulr oy, the dramye)d,

Till nuniiig here, his epirlt drew
Strong In.plration, ami his yo.ru,

' B Hiauty' aubtle nurture, know
Th. potlia of Kutur.'a inner aphuro..

,; n-r- r, a. tho awoonlng embera aent
faint flul through tho quiet gloom,

In the warm hn.lt have lover. b.Mil

The frngranco of llu'ir hart'. frh bloom 1

And, vellinp in oft dropping ojt
Kcr Joy, horo hluslici tho brido

Here, o'r pnlo form. In funeral gai,
: Farewell, from broken heurta were .Ignod.

ThU .pot tho pilgrim, 'nealh .trnngJ kU.,
Suw In hi. wyd ilrcuin : hura .tood

Old friend., with gldno. in their uyoe;
Hero gruw the beautiful nml good

.Bweet frlenOUip-futt- li .ureuo and .ur.v
.Manhood', .trong imrpow, warm and bold

Courigd to lubor ami endure,
. And bouaebold feellug. nuver coM.

Here, leaning In tho twilight dim,
'" All round me leuui. a hMinted airt '

1 hear the old familiar hymn.
My hvart eoc upward in Iho prajvt

' "That made the hlglit io full of ponce :

. , Kind Hp. are on my brow my ear
Hum. wllli wt iouiid tbsy faint th.iy Ciae

'' And nlBlit o'W iill brood, culm .ml (lear.
H rOW IRS.
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BT OLIVER OPTIC.

chapter i.
' -- Mj God! tv dollar left! Mjr poor, pittance.

U all gofte, rind I hiivc not a penny to pay tins

board bill with, exclaimed Henry Standi.h, a

lit cruelied up a bill of board which hU landfady

had juet handed him.. . .,

i Throwing himoelf into a ehair, he covered his

fafe with his hand, and wept lite a child.

When the strong man weeps, the heart is in-

deed touched. ,; The young man had been four

weeks in Boston in search of employment. He

was a native of a thriving town in the northerly

part of Vermont. Well educated, and of good

address.no was qualified for the mercantile busi-

ness, and hi thoughts had always been turned in

that direction. ''
For the several year previous to his departure

from home, he had been employed in a store; but,

the sphere was too narrow for his ambition.

He longed for the excitement of the great metrop-

olis, which he doubted not would furnish him a

field with bi capacity and his de-

sires. ' '
.'. ;'' ',''';'

Wih only a small sum or money, for he doubt-

ed not that he could step immediately into some
'

lucrative situation, he bade adieu to the cherished

home of his childhood, and departed for Boston.
" Arriving there, he found his prospects nof hair

e encouraging as he had expected. lie had ap.

plied for several situations, but having neglected

to bring along with bint his testimonials of char-

acter, no one would give him employment in any

desirable capacity.' .

He was surely disappointed, arid not until his

scanty meana were exhausted did he awake to the

full sense1 of his unfortunate portion. There

seemed to be no alternative before him, but to pt

a situation in aome meniul capacity, a step at

which bis pride revolted.-- ,

His landlady had handed him her weekly bill

for board. '. .It was only five dollars, but all hi

money was spent,' ana the consciousness of his

misery went over him like a dark cloud.

Retiring to his room he vented his sad feelings

in exclamations of bittdr disappointment:
" "How.noy,. Su'udwMt.';. What ' fa the, matterl'

exclairAed h. friendly room-mat- e, as be entered

the appartment, and discovered; the misery of the

disappointed young man; ' ! v

' Hfnry raised his hed, and thrust fopvard the

bill. j''i"'; "',Z rr:'''ZZZn'Z
H th fuss aboutPudge! you are not making

. thatb,U,'aVeyou1 - v.;':,;
hve 'nondollar left." ' : " '

.

'

Cheei up, mini I will lend you a V,1' said his

kind.hearte4 chum, drawing ))fa pocket-boo- k eut,

and taking therefrom ti bs.nk-b.l- h, .v-- '

nay.' Joseph; I annot take It- - I know

not, that, I should eyerie able to repay you,' ,ro- -.

pM Uen'bitterly. ! :.. -- i

e .'Nontentt, Staiidishi take it, whether you ever
tow' (?.i-v- . vi wJ.-l-.hi4'Ji'':fMititi nt-ii- ! i'

For "i. .

f cannot1 Z"
"Thunder, Standis'a. you Wwstj you will learn

how, to borrow money on of these day.", - ;

HetoryVehwtantlytook the bilh-- r ho

I'lfw'iiww. lot you---a chance ifo get 'Into
fe...Miantia " . . . i I . . - .

jea bav? teen JMfa Hardingrr said Hfenry
?H.'rlthaihrirhteninar up. .C r

have: he say that be hat something br you

M do ; Tvfahee to teer jroo 4 promised te

ikfithtt wirBlot.w jrtuir.l

yond expression. If I had refused to become
your confederate, another less tcrupulout might
have engaged in it, and this lady had been sacri-

ficed by your rascality; I came with the intention
of exposing all; but her fair form and gentle
heart so strongly impressed me, that I was weak
enough to use the advantage with which yon had
armed me. At another time I did expose the
whole scheme; your neice married me in my
proper character, and not as your esteemed
friend! If I have wronged her, God forgive me!"

"That was the happiest day of my life when you
brought Henry Standish to my presence, uncle,"
added Amelia, laughing heartily. , ......

The broker waited to hear no more. He had
overreached himself, and he dared not even at-

tempt to revenge himself or punish the voilated
oath. In due time, he reluctantly put Hery in
possession of Amelia's fortune, and they are now
as happy at love and opulence can make them.

Joseph Jones has received that V.with interest,
and never has had occasion to regret that he be-

friended Honry in the hour of his need.
Some oaths are better broken than kept.

The Baby's Complaint.
Now, I suppose you think, because you nev

er see me do anything but feed and sleep, that I
have a very nice time of it. Let me tell you that
you are mistaken, and that I am tormented half
to death, although I never say anything more
about it How should you like every morning
to hove jour nose washed up, instead of down!
How should you like to have a pin put through
your dress, into your skin, and have to bear it all
day till your clothes wero taken off at night!
How should yon like to be held so near the fire
that your eyes were half scorched out of your
head, while your nurse was reading a novel.
How should you like to have a great fly light on
your nose, and not know how to take aim at him,
with your little, fat useless fingers! How should
you like to be left alone in the room to take a
nap, and have a great pussy jump into your cra-

dle, and sit staring at you with her great green
eyes, till you were all or a tremble! How should
you like to reach out your hand for the pretty
bright candle, and find out that it was way across
the room Instead of close by! How should you
like to tire yourself out crawling across to the
carpet, to pick up a pretty button or pin, and have
it snatched away, as toon as you begin to enjoy
t! I tel! you it is enough to ruin any baby's

temper. How should you like to have your mam-

ma stay at a party till you were as hungry at a
little cub, and be left to the mercy or a nurse,
who trotted you up and down till every bone in

your body ached! How should you like, when
your mamma dressed you up all pretty to take
the nice, fresh air, to spend the afternoon with
your nurse in some smoky kitchen, while she
gossipped with one of her cronies! How should
you like to submit to have your toea tickled by all
the little children who insisted upon seeing the
'baby's feet!" How should you like to have a

dreadful pain under apron, and have every body
call you "a little cross thing," when you couldn't
speak to tell what was the matter with you! How
should you like to crawl to the top stair, (just to
look about a little,) and pitch heels over head from
the top to the bottom! Ob, I can tell you it is
no joke to be a baby! Such a thinking as we
keep up; and if we try to find out anything, we
are sure to get our brains knocked out in the at-

tempt. It is yery trying to a sensible baby who

is in a hurry to know everything and can't wait to

grow up. Little Fern's for Fanney's Little
Friends.

Customs of the Turks.
Here is a whole volume concerning the customs,

manners and habits of the Turks, contained in a

single paragraph:

"The Turks abhor the hat; hut uncovering the
head, which, with us is an expression of respect,
is considered by them disrespectful and indecent;
no offence is given by keeping on the hat in a

mosque, but shoes must be left on the threshold;
the slipper and not the turban is removed in token
of respect. , The Turks turn in their toes; they
write from right to left; they mount on the right
side of the horse; they follow their guests into a

room, and precede them on leaving it; the left
hand is the place of honor; they do the honors of

a table by serving themselves first; they are great
smokers and coffee drinkers; they take the wall,
and walk hastily in token of respect; they beckon
by throwing back the hand, Instead of throwing it
towards them; they cut the hair from the head;
they remove it from the body, but leave it on the
chip; they sleep in their clothes; they look upon
beheading at a more disgraceful punishment than
strangling; they deem our short and close dresseB
indecent, our shaven chins a mark or effeminacy
and servitude; they resent an inquiry after their
wives as an insult; they commence their wooden
houses at tie top, and their upper apartments are
frequently finished before the lower ones are clo-

sed in; they eschew, pork as an abomination; they
regard dancing at a theatrical performance, only
to be looked at and not mingled iu, except by

slaves; their mourning habit is white; their aacred
color green; their Sabbath day is Friday; and in

terment follow immediately on death. The deaths
of the women are sot registered those of the
men are. Marriages are registered, and with the.

marriage the woman Is virtually struck from e
istence, so far at the government it concerned.
She fa not known officially to th govertihient of
Turkey;' ' Her "lord" or huibaba, iota with her

back, and live to get married and have a son, I
will send him on an Arctic expedition like this, if
I can find one. It makes a man of one to tee
what dangers men can meet and ward off, and at
last learn to look with contempt upon. ' Such in
spiring sights, too! The sun shining day and
night on these naked precipices, and the great
whules, and the greater icebergs! I wish I could
think you would not laugh at me if should attempt
a fine description of the icebergs. They are what
yon would call the prevailing architecture of these
regions, and I declaro to you we have now met so
many that to see a new one creates no more feel
ing in my breast than a houso additional anywhere
up town. At this moment we have more than
two hundred in full view two hundred and six-

teen counted.

"I will be Obliged to you if you will inform my
father, and the rest, how little they need fear for
our safety. No one has Apprehensions on board
for anything, if Dr. Kane keeps well. He don't
like to have questions put him about his health,
you know; but I believe his rheumatism is much
better, though he keeps thin. He haa gone through
a good deal, too, since we got here. Those wild
people (they are all fat and fur, like winter pos-

sums) hate to part with their wicked devils of dogs,
and Dr. Kane had to travel through the country to
buy them up. He had to traverse tho fiords be
tween Kangeit and Carsuk, if you know where
that is, and thence to Upernavik, the party camp-n- g

out and sleeping under buffulo robes, and liv-

ing upon birds they cooked upon tho rocks. They
were out nearly all last week in their open boats,
and found it hard work, I believe. They made
fifty miles nt a single pull.

"Dr. Kane, however, has obtained everything
he wanted sledges, harnesses and dogs, reindeer,
seal and bear furs, boot moccasins, walrus lash
ings, and a great many articles with whoso names
I am as yet unacquainted. And all this without
losing a moment's time; for the calm had lasted
till now, and everything has been transacted with-

out our coining to an anchor.
"As soon as the right wind blows, we are off

again. AH those whose authontv is valuable, de- -

clare we have had a very fortunate voyage. I
will now inform you of our future. I have what
I say from the first authority; you may therefore
rely upon it.

On reaching the highest navigable points on
the eastern paint of Smith's Sound, that is, where- -

ever by the utmost effort our negro hard headed
brig can be butted, Dr. Kane seeks a harbor in
some intended cape, if possible projecting into the
channel, and opening to the south and west. Such,
both by theory and experience, Dr. Kane deems
best suited for protection and an early liberation
from the ice. .

"The moment we are in harbor, the very in
stant, starts the Provision Depot Foot Party.
This Full Expedition the experience of the British
has declared impracticable, (impolite,) but we save
days which are golden in their value, and perhaps
mny carry the boat to some valuable point for fu-

ture embarkation and search. The boat is already
prepared, the pemican bags stowed upon its floor,
and her name. The Forlorn Hope, is painted upon
tho stern. She is'twenty-fiv- e feet long, and care
fully strengthened, j A breast bar or transverse
piece of timber is so adjusted across her gunwale
as to admit of the pushing action the most effec
tive application for the purpose of the human force
or eight men, Dr., Kane walking in advance to
pick' the way. She carries an India rubber hous-

ing for the night, or rather the sleep, for the night
will be perpetual, and a sledge upon which we
can temporarily place her cargo.

' "It makes seme cf our boys feel queer when we
look at tho boat. With this little craft, we, or

rather they, (for I do not know that I will be de-

tailed,) have to sail, row, drag and pull, over all

the alternate ice and water, till they give out en-

tirely, and can go no farther with her. They then

return on foot to the vessel, leaving the Forlorn
Hope to her fate, after carefully walling her in
with ice, to keep her precious store from the wol
verines and bears. So much of their journey will
be in the midst or the winter darkness, that the
party will have to find their way back to the brig
guided by the stars and moon. I rather thick
whoever stays on board the Advance, will receive
them with a welcome or some hot coffee.

"Then comes the work the work for us all

next spring. There is the right spirit, sir, you

may depend upon it, resting with our company.

I rather guess we'll carry the American flag as

far north as any of the English naval gentlemeni
with their fine names, and uniforni, and equip

ments; but we'll doit with the right feeling.

You hve no idea how, by having Sir John Frank-

lin as the object of our search, and his picture

hanging in the cabin, und always thinking and

talking about him, what a remarkable place he

has in our minds. ? We consider he fa where Dr.

Kane thinks ho is; but if he it anywhere else, we
will go after him. If he is gone to Heaven, poor

man, why, theft; as In Sir Humphrey , Gilbert's
case, perhaps seeking him wUJ.be our shortest
way of getting there." j . ,; .

A New York paper telle of a market woman

who, last faD, was holding tome pumpkins in her
apron, when a fresh-caug- ht cockney .came along1;

and commenced poking them with hit jattanV exH
claiming, H 'ope iou doa't jUier Iwyt Hp
pies; they ain't 'alf at large tt wvt the In

HOU Henglantf." Appieti xnem mm v fppiea,
them it only hucklt-berries- ," replied the womita.

fear to be called a coward, The real coward fa
he who disobeys bis mother from fear of ridicule,

Phil. Sun. , v.

Verjr Good. .

A Rev. Mr. Lunderlin, of Vermont, is account
able for the following.- - It fa an extempore effu
sion on a festival occasion an extract; ."votr

"And now we might rest, but there's one bit of
scandal against Uncle Sam,, which his enemies'
handle, they say he's diseased with a black head
ed cancer, and to cover it up, they insist will not
answer; that tome of hit girlt that raise sugar and
cotton, from the self-sam- e disorder, are fait grow
ing rotten. Mrs. Stowe in her book says the
black spot it slavery, upheld and prolonged by
political knavery; and for this Madame England
has invited her over, to feast on good things, like,
a pig in the clover. Now, of course, we qM know
without any teacher, Hattie Stowe't a smart Wo
man because she's a Beecher, and it fa

. right for
the Stafford House folks to fly at her, and foodie;
and toast her, and pet her and pat her; but wo
must not forget in, the midst of the bubble, how
Uncle Sam came at the .first by this trouble (, 'tfa
true, the mark's on him, and pester him badly,
and when the right time comes he'll part with it
gladly; but let them remember, these Stafford
House weasels, this tame mother England has
caught the black measels, tke't tpotted tbe child
while in that situation, and now she turns round
and vents her indignation,,; But it's hoped ho'll ho
patient, and firm and enduring, and that soon be
will meet with an actual curing. The prescript
tion we make fa to purge out the nation, by a
thorough emetic of colonization, i Far better than,
all your Congressional nursing, than the spit firo-an-

spite of fanatical cursing; than your snobs of
reform, your humbug and quackery, if ypq don'jt,

believe this you may ask Mr. Thackeray,' ?i .v'i.

v vtti ; ea-
Young: America..

'Ding ding ding-rb- oy lost!boy lost boy

lost!" echoed and reechoed through the fog, on i

Thursday morning. "Hello, there, old fellow!'
cried a shrill voice from some invisible varlet of
the thousand one scouting about the eity; Who
set you to work crying 'boy lost!' "i: The crier
stopped and waited the approach of his saluteri
answering that the bereaved parents of the 'boy.
had promised him a dollar to cry tbeir lost through,

til the wardt of the city, and three dollars if he
found the boy. "Come on then," said the tfstfi
boy, "we'll go snucks in the trade if we find the
boy, and if we don't why, I wont ask a cent".
"Agreed," Was the word; and after putU'ng tJiej1

"bell boy"' through jfinjr and a : crof a miler,
two, by way of exercise, the tittle rascal stopped- - '

before hit own door, mbn hi mother earns out,
rejoiced to meet bun, with the three dollars in her !

hand.
,

"Hold mother," said he, ''half thai taoney
belongs to me, and you'll just be kind enough to1

hand it over!" Detroit Advtrtim, '

.- i :..!:! "..'; Hi ' " .'s -- T
- The human hair (light hairs) held ap til the son

presents all the 'phenomena of tbe prism'.'giririg'-th-

various icoldrt of the rainbow. . Isolated halroj
will, giys at .tbeir. end th ciwlet-isplrjreAajf- thai
rainbow. ; . The bek, therefore, fa proved to hetrW
angular, and possessing the properties of theprlssi'J j
v? tKyf i ri iiiri'i Vf ..it.i i ;jf ' iriti 4j X

! "How do you like the JVesiienttk's'k?. J a ln .
9ff$$p0 Wiipthi r fy
as well as I expected, wss" the reply,

M

V

2'

:
to be loved by, her waa to. nim the delights

of paradise in tho . midst of the old, frowning
world. I Whe h departed- - for hit 'lodging, hit
hvarVyid'hlm that even 'them he haa goto W. fif ''i'T"l! ; !."S!t:t.'-- -i f:'. ifi II

The broker's cheek paled, and bit lip qnivered
Nol'thundehsd'ne:' ftfa aJte ' VJ '

as pieneoB nim Dei.Itr lor nit own nappinee."TO comt nTi


